With a great giant of heads three,
For love in the society
Of one who shone full bright.

"Do come/' he said, "my minstrels all.
And jesters, tell me tales in hall

Anon in mine arming;
Of old romances right royal,
Of pope and king and cardinal,

And e'en of love-liking."

They brought him, first, the sweet, sweet wine,
And mead within a maselyn,11

And royal spicery
Of gingerbread that was full fine,
Cumin and licorice, I opine,

And sugar so dainty.

He drew on, next his white skin clear,
Of finest linen, clean and sheer,

His breeches and a shirt;
And next the shirt a stuffed acton,12
And over that a habergeon13

'Gainst piercing of his heart.

And over that a fine hauberk14
That was wrought all of Jewish work

And reinforced with plate;
And over that his coat-of-anns,
As white as lily-flower that charms,

Wherein he will debate.

His shield was all of gold so red,
And thereon was a wild boar's head

A carbuncle beside;
And now he swore, by ale and bread,
That soon "this giant shall be dead,

Betide what may betide!"

11 Maselyn: a maple bowl.

12 Acton: a quilted jacket.

i* Habergeon: a short coat of mail.
i* Hauberk: a long coat of mail.
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